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Whilst Gray was lying ill Lord Chancellor Hardwicke
died, at the age of seventy - four, on the 16th of May,
1764. The office of Seneschal of the University was thus
vacated, and there ensued a very violent contest, and the
result of which was that Philip Hardwicke succeeded to
his father's honours by a majority of one, and the other
candidate, the notorious John, Earl of Sandwich, though
supported by the aged Dr. Roger Long and other clerical
magnates, was rejected. Gray, to whom the tarnished
reputation of Lord Sandwich, was in tlae highest degree
abhorrent, swelled the storm of electioneering by a lam-
poon, The Candidate, beginning:

"When sly Jemmy Twitcher had smugged up his face,
With a lick of court white-wash and pioua grimace,
A-wooing he went, where three sisters of old
In harmless society guttle and scold."

Lord Sandwich found that this squib was not without
its instant and practical effect, and he attempted to win
so dangerous an opponent to his side. What means he
adopted cannot be conjectured, but they were unsuccessful.
Lord Sandwich said to Cradock, " I have my private rea-
sons for knowing Gray's absolute inveteracy." The Can-
didate found its way into print long after Gray's death,
but only in a fragmentary form; and the same has hith-
erto been true of Tophetj of which I am able to give, for
the first time, a complete text from the Pembroke MSS.
One of Gray's particular friends, " placid Mr. Tyson of
Bene't College," made a drawing of 'the Rev. Henry
Btough, a converted Jew, a man of slanderous and vio-
lent temper, who had climbed into high preferment in
the Church of England. Underneath this very rude and
hideous caricature Gray wrote these lines;landers*
